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IN MEMORIAM 
F. WILSON KELLER 1897 - 1954. 


At a regular Meeting of the Board of Managers, held on May 13, 1954 the 
following resolution was offered by Mr. Henry L. Finch, and was unanimously adopted: 


"F, Wilson Keller became Superintendent of our Hospital in June 1941. A few 
years later his title became Director. Tempering efficiency with kindness, he was 
vigorous until early in 1953. His health then weakened. By summer he had rallied. 
Early in the fall another illness came from which he died on May 7, 1954. Not until the 
very end did he cease to think of and live for our Hospital. 


What he was, was due in part to early years with the Lenox Hill Hospital and 
the Lawrence Hospital of Bronxville. In part, too, we attribute it to the tutors who 
took him in hand when he joined us -- the late George Shearer and Ernest Iselin and their 
moderator Arthur Rossiter (who is still with us although no longer on our Board)--; and 
again in part it can be identified with an awareness of the roles in a hospital of Doctors, 
Nurses and Administrators (and their respective staffs), of Patients (and their families 
and friends). 


Excellent as was his novitiate, stern and searching as was his start with us, 
sensitive as he was to all within a hospital's four walls, the talent that counted most 
was his dedication to his calling. When our Hospital fared well he never basked in 
complacency; when the going was hard and red figures loomed, he never was fearful; when 
he ploughed a furrow he did not like but knew was right, he never looked back or faltered. 


Now, therefore, we would join others of his friends in organizations that he 
loved and led -——- like the New York State Hospital Association (of which he was a past- 
President), his School (of which he was a Trustee), his Church (of which he was a member 
of the Consistory) -- in paying tribute to one who knew no service but the best. 


And we would ask our Corresponding Secretary to tell his family of this and of 
our sorrow and sympathy. 


Therefore, I move the Adoption of this Minute by a rising vote. 


The Board rose in adoption of the Minute." 


HOSPITAL PROFILES — CLARA ALFORD ELMS ea 


One May morning some six decades ago a small baby girl 
greeted her first spring. The happy parents called her 
Clara. Were the parents endowed with second sight, or was 
the name the determining factor? Clara stands for "bright 
and clear," as do the precepts in Sunday School: "Let your 
light so shine before men—*", 


The earliest years passed in New Jersey were rounded by 
"finishing" school at Rye Country Day and climaxed when young 
Clara agreed to change her last name. School training and 

‘ carefree youth provided few answers for household problems. 
a Most perplexing were the errands suggested by "cook". Mrs. 
Me Elms tells the story of her efforts to please her domestic 
££. a and the purchase of the laundry line. Once at the store, she 
ae, was asked, "how much do you want?". What a facer! Cook had 
not said, so after some pondering, Mrs. Elms decided that 
% maybe two or three yards would do. 


\, 0, 
“> 
The happy married years, raising of a family, were all 
too soon eclipsed by the loss of her husband Leonard, a veteranof World War I. 


With a son bent on college, Mrs. Elms moved from New Jersey to Virginia to be near Brooks. 
Vacations were spent with her son on shipboard. cruises hither and yon. The globe seemed 
smaller and distances shrank before the eager travellers. The Caribbean, South America, 
Europe's capitals and Bergen's midnight sun beckoned and entertained. 


These happy outings and early college years were interupted when an accident hospitalized 
Brooks. Massachussetts General Hospital and its renowned Dr. Smith Petersen were more than 
familiar, Mrs. Elms had been a patient of the famous man and had also spent many weeks at 
Massachusetts General Hospital on more than one occasion. It was logical that Mrs. Elms should 
once again seek Dr. Smith Peterson's good offices on her son's behalf. So, Mrs. Elms moved to 
Cambridge to "stand by". 


As the patient's condition improved and limited outings were permitted, the distraction 
of an afternoon movie seemed inviting. Mrs. Elms and Brooks proceeded from the bright sunlight 
into the blinding obscurity of some large theater, crutehing forward cautiously in the darkness, 
Brooks finally told his mother in a stage whisper "these seats are perfect", unhooking his leg 
brace he bede her sit down. Gropingly the two began to seek their places, the seats proved to 
be a figment of the imagination, they were in a double aisle and the floor was rising to greet 
them. 


When Brooks was finally discharged from Massachussetts General Hospital, Mrs. Elms 
returned to New Jersey, and her son resumed his studies at the University of Virginia. With 
a B.S. tucked under his arm, Brooks decided to study law. Wedding bells punctuated these 
studies, Brooks married the charming Nina Vitale in a Virginia garden and Mrs. Elms found 
herself possessed of a daughter-in-law. Time for readjustments, trips with son were over, 
what to do with the free hours? 


Mrs. Elms found a niche at Massachussetts General Hospital and became a most reliable 
and generous volunteer. With these new interests a track was beaten between hotel and 
hospital. Happy hours were dedicated to the patients and harrassed staff. 


In due course a grandchild was expected and Mrs. Elms returned to New Jersey to be on 
hand to welcome "Terry". New York, however, was Brooks! and Nina's home, so Mrs. Elms de- 
cided to move to the city. 


With hospital memories both as a patient and as a volunteer, Mrs. Elms, introduced by 
Dr. Smith Peterson, found that the outstretched hand of the old Ruptured and Crippled seemed 
cordial. At least it belonged to a body interested in the welfare of patients and was short 
of staff and volunteers. Thus arrived the happy day when Mrs. Elms discovered that Ruptured 
and Crippled needed her. 


Hanging her hat on an old brown "tree" and taking a pencil firmly in hand, aown sne sat 
to classify old Social Service business, keeping the books in her model-of-neatness hand. 


There were other volunteers about, but the chairman - a charming young lady - was hard 
to find and, when discovered, a bit flighty-- she was in love. All the world may love a 
lover, but in the Volunteer Department matters had reached minor chaos. Willing helpers were 
directed in duplicate or triplicate to one and the same post-on the same day and hourl 


Did Mrs. Elms wish to straighten out this department, keep books and run schedules? 


Serious and willing, Mrs. Elms ambushed department Chairmen for their hours. "Is your 
report ready? - It's the end of the month you know." The Library chairman used to hide behind 
locked doors, ashamed that the statistics were not yet checked. - Ah, woe-- Beneath the door 
a note would dart: "Please leave your hours on the desk - Volunteer Room, 3rd Floor, C.A. E." 


The winds could blow, the rain submerge, or the snow cover the slippery trolley tracks on 
42nd-—but hours before the daytime staff had even rolled from their beds, Mrs. Flms signed in 
at R & C; weekdays and holidays alike - catching Santa on the Christmas rounds and hearing 
baby New Year's first cries, as the old year slipped away and bells announced another January 
one. 


As the years churned from winter to fall and S.0.S/es rang from basement to roof, we found 
Mrs. Elms as Scribe to Social Service, great ledgers spread before her and mounds of little 
white slips, H.E.'s for patients; next, as a firm and gentle assistant at the phone of the 
clinic desk, at the "trolley", or escorting patients to 'men's!, "women's! and 'children's!. 


If "X-ray" needed help, or Social Service wished to set up for "Scoli", there was Mrs. 
Elms with histories, weight and measure charts, little slips marked "new" and X-ray folders 
almost as large as she was! 


Hurry call from the information desk: "Mrs. Elms, can you relieve us." Or, "Can you send 
someone to take care of the visitors ( two nights a week and three afternoons?") The stacks 
of green cards with unpronounceable names were first handed out to impatient families and 
friends, and afterwards refiled. Wor was the Corner Shop bashful, it too begged for lunch 
and tea "relief" - here again the blue coat behind the counter was none other than Mrs. Elms. 


With the war emergency and Civil Defense, Mrs. Elms was "buzzed" out of bed to cover 
for air raid drills——no downy couch until the "all clear" was sounded. 


Movies for the patients, ambulatory and on wheels - who would group them so as to 
provide an unobstructed view of the screen? Two helpers and a basket of flashlights is 
today's answer - but when movies first came to R & C, Mrs. Elms often managed to solve 
the puzzle alone. 


After Pearl Harbour, the volunteer department was "organized" and Mrs. Elms was made 
assistant director. About that time the ever willing Mrs. Elms was nicknamed "Elmsie". 


The Director's secretary, buried behind walls of annual reports and large manilla 
envelopes, would beg for "Stuffers". Public Relations needed "Stamp-Lickers" and"Envelope 
Sealers". "Benjamin Franklin" Allessandrini needed someone to sort and staple the first 
copies of our Record and Chronicle. 


"Who will get the milk tickets from the Hearst Free Milk Fund?", asked Social Service. 
Once a month Mrs. Elms collects and checks these indispensible aides to clinic childrents 
health. 


Monthly reports, grim statistics, the pulse of Volunteer activity needed daily and 
weekly computations. Chevrons were awarded — for a year's service — Elmsie had a sleeve 
full. The chevrons were replaced later by pins and bars. At one time Mrs. Elms had such 
a ladder of bars, that she was advised to wear Adler Elevators to keep her decorations off 
the floor. Hospital For Special Surgery, The Daughters of the American Revolution, The 
American Women's Voluntary Services, Civil Defense and United Hospital Fund pins vied for 
position on her blue lapels. 


Every May, the Ruptured and Crippled, which recently had its face lifted and its name 
changed, preened itself and basked in the glorious newspaper publicity given to their "Elmsie". 
The United Hospital Fund thought up a good one: "Away with the gold 500 hour bars! We!re 
going to hand out stars, one for each 1,000 hours. First Elmsie had a bar with five stars: 
(Full general, same as Ike and Patton, but now even our President is outclassed. Elmsie has 
21 stars! Per asper ad astral) 


But lest one imagine that Elmsie's day is done, there are countless other tasks that we 
take notice or learn about over the tea cups! Birthday cards, anniversary greetings, even 
surprise bouquets, flowers and thoughtful gifts are sent to patients, volunteers and staff. 
Another thoughtful deed is her annual cocktail party for the pin and bar winners, after the 
presentation of the United Hospital awards. Donations swell the accounts of Social Service 
and the United Hospital Fund, War Bonds in neat stacks go forward to her grandsons (for Terry 
has two brothers to keep him company.) We even have found our Elmsie, who has remained a 
steady guest of the Hotel Tudor, pouring over washing machines and deep freeze brochures -- 
"Something nice for Son". 


Then too, at tea time relaxing from the days exertions, we find that Elmsie is a 
terrific mimic and a wonderful story teller, two of our favorites: Terry, her first grand- 
son, on &@ visit to H.S.S. - “Grannie, why are all those ladies dressed in white?" "Well, 
Terry, they have to be dressed in spotless white -- they are nurses. They must be sterilel" 
Terry digested this information, and passed from the clinic into the elevator. Before the 
doors closed, three residents in "whites" slid in. Terry said, "Look, Granniel Are they 


sterile too?® 


It seems that in the old days, when Mr. Elms was alive, he too did his share of good 
works and at one time invited an indigent actor to spend two weeks at their home. The visit 
lengthened, and same Pressure was exertedto hasten the guest's departure. However, not before John 
Doe had borrowed left and right, including Mr. Elms! Tuxedo. Shortly after the actor's de- 
parture, he was taken ill and died very suddenly. Mr. Elms happened to be away from home 
at the time. When he returned, his wife, our Elmsie, found him ransacking his closet, and 
unable to find the object of his search, he enquired, "Where is my tuxedo?" Investigation 
disclosed that John Doe had gone to meet his maker in Mr. Elms! "Black tie". 


From October 1949 to September 1953, Mrs. Elms was Director of Volunteers. However, in 
the fall of 1953, Mrs. Elms begged to be relieved of some of the onorous duties connected with 
her position, and asked that she resume her role of Assistant Director. This wish was regret-— 
fully granted, the consensus being that Mrs. Elms could do a little well-deserved relaxing. 
One peek at the "time book" blasts those hopes. This month, the tea in honor of Mrs. Elms and 
the volunteers marks fifteen years and 21,000 tallied hours of service, for there were many 
uncounted ones in those green "unorganized" volunteer years. Had Elmsie retained her status 
of full volunteer, she would undoubtedly lead the United Hospital Fund Roster of Volunteers 
with the highest number of hours, instead of which she places third. But win, place or show, 
Elmsie's dedication and devotion to Special Surgery, is a shining example - "It is more blessed 
to give than to receive." 


JARHEHE EEE RBEHEEGHGHE F. L. H- 


The winners of the five weekly contests: Front row: Rose Iacovino, Elizabeth Bergmann, 
Jacques Ornstein. Back Row: Edgar A. Tonna, Catherine M. O'Brien, Sol Houtkin, Jessie 
Wright, Bea Hodges and John Lyden. 


"MANHATTAN TRANSFER" 


The contest is over, the five weekly awards have been made and the winners of the grand 
prize and the winning name have been announced. The opinion of the judges was that "Manhattan 
Transfer" succinctly, adequately and appropriately described the operation we are all to parti- 
cipate in, in a not too distant future. We congratulate the winners of the preliminary contests 
and particularly that invincible team of Lyden and Houtkin, of the Brace Shop, who not only won 
the grand prize, but ran off with two of the earlier awards. The judges thank all of you who 
burned the midnight oil, neglected your hospital duties and gave up social engagements in order 
to submit fitting names for our move. We believe the contest was a great success from start to 
finish and one of these days there will have to be another one. 

J. C. He 
FERRE (For the Judges) 


Our Acting Director, Mr. T. Gordon Young, hands the grand prize - 4 century note - to the 
winners. (Lyden and Houtkin). 


"We were in the groove 

To name our move 

It was a honey 

So thanks for the money" 
Lyden and Houtkin. 


CEREBRAL PALSY 
Our secretary finally made the big step. From reliable sources 
the wedding which took place on Saturday May lst, went over without 
‘ any unusual incidents. Bride and groom were the best dressed couple 
o$ oh, were glad when it was all over. They are now somewhere in the 
amas. 


By the way - is anyone having trouble with parking tickets in 
front of H.S.8.? Speak to Betty Boydon, she's got an in with the 
Judge -she hasn't paid for one yet! 
The Cerebral Palsy Clinic mourns the loss of our Director, Mr. F. Wilson Keller. 


FARRAH Aaive 


OCCUPATIONAL THERAPY 


Miss Melamed attended a two day conference on Occupational 
Therapy at the New Yorker Hotel, and Miss Yang and Miss Nichols were 
sent by the hospital to a convention of Appliance and Limb Manufact- 
urers at the Roosevelt Hotel. Both conventions were excellent and 
they felt that they gained many new ideas. yYeard in 0.T.: By an eight 

year old boy when asked if liked girls....The answer was "I haven't 
tasted them yet." 


D. Ne 


DEPARTMENT OF PHYSICAL MEDICINE. 


Mr. Nielsen at the moment is recuperating (and doing very well, 
thank you) after surgery at the New York Hospital. He wants to say 
thank you for the lovely flowers he received from the hospital...... 
His place in room six, is being taken by Mr. Sam Chelemsky. Welcome 


GO=0 to our physio crew Sam, and lots of luck to you. 


We are very proud to announce the arrival of Leonard Alfred 
Booth, Jr., on April 24th. He weighed in at nine pounds eleven ounces 
His proud mother is known to us as Mrs. Rose Booth, who used to work on the Polio Ward. 


FARR RRR Toei’ 


DIETARY NEWS 
Josephine Quinn our pantry maid on 6B was a patient on 4C 


recently. She slipped and fractured her wrist, and for Josephine 
who has been working at Special Surgery for 28 years - it was her 
first visit to the Emergency Room. That's a mighty fine recordl 


Vacations have already started in the Dietary Department with 
Ramon Reynolds in the Cafeteria doing vacation relief for Camile Andino and Apallinio Torres 
and Michael Otera in the kitchen subbing for Eugene Fonesca and Carmelo Agosto. 


Miss Josephine Bostwich from Nyack Hospital will do the dietitian's staff relief. Ruth 
Baker is our new salad girl. Welcome to the Dietary Department and to all the Special 


Surgery family. 
Catherine Connelly is so proud of her son, Eugene, and she has every right to be. Her 
son was ordained a priest on Friday, May 14th, at St. Patricks Cathedral, by Cardinal Spellman: 


He said his first Solemn High Mass on Sunday, May 16th at St. Stephen's Church on East 28th Sts 
Catherine and her family held a reception at the Carrol Club to honor the occasion. 


The Dietary Department was happy to help the Volunteers at their Annual Tea, and help 
wish them continued success in all their endeavors. 


SERRE SHR RAHRRRE Be Se 


VOLUNTEERS: 


Do you know that Mrs. Mabel VanVechten, who has given 4,650 hours of volunteer time, 
made the spinal dressings that Dr. Cobb took to South America and many European Countries? 
‘This isn't all, Mrs. VanVeehten has been a faithful worker in the operating room, but not 
content with this, helps Mrs. Fischer in the photography department, and is seen most even- 
ings staggering home under large bundles of gauze and cotton, which she converts and re- 
turns to Miss Evans. It is a good thing. thatwe found her before Johnson and Johnson beat 
us to the draw. We salute Mrs. Mabel VanVechten! 


Miss Grace Keiser, the volunteer who is always here! Spoon in hand, she feeds the 
ehildren in 6B, later she is to be seen reading to young patients. Have a look at the 
fifth floor, Monday afternoons, here she charts and checks the attendance of the gym 
patients. Did you go to the movies in the lecture hall? Miss Keiser will assist you in 
finding a seat. Again Miss Keiser is to be found "escorting" in clinic -- but if there is 
a hole, Miss Keiser fills in, in the Children's or Men's. We salute Miss Keiser! 


Qn Monday May 3rd, The New York Chapter of the American Red Cross honored their active 
volunteers who had given 10, 15, 20, 25,30,35, or 40 years of service. 


On the 10 -14 year honor roll were four of Special Surgery's well-known nurses aides: 
Miss Edna Berel, Mrs. Bradley Delahanty, Mrs. Walter Fletcher and Mrs. M. Henry Hoepli. 


New cohorts: Five new volunteers were interviewed and five placed. Welcome to the 
Department. Sixty-five of the old hands gave 1,580 hours of service in April. 


ANNUAL TEA: May 4th 1954: The clouds cleared, the day was fine, and the volunteers 
and guests met in the gayly decorated lecture hall, third floor. The first glimpse through 
the open doors was of a beautiful spring bouquet on the tea table, flanked by four candle 
sticks with bewitching blue, pink and yellow daisies, clustered at their bases. Smapdragons, 
gladiolus, daisies, tulips, etc., welcomed one and all!....On the stage two pots of glads 
and snapdragons were placed to catch the eye of the honored guests and awardees. The flowers 
were the gift of Mrs. Elms. Mrs. John H. Reynolds, chairmar. of the Women's Auxiliary Social 
Service Committee welcomed the guests, presented our President, Mr. Samuel S. Duryee and the 
Countess Alexandra Tolstoi. Mr. Duryee gave a short sketch of the new Hospital -- now known 
as "Manhattan Transfer", thanked the volunteers for their efforts.....The Countess related 
some of her experiences, and gave us the signal to keep up the good work. 


Mrs. Hoepli, Chairman of Volunteers called the awardees and Mr. Duryee made the present- 
ations. Thirty-three volunteers received either pins or bars, two received pins and bars. 


The outstanding Volunteer of the year was Mrs. Leonard B. Elms, known to all of us here 
as "Flmsie". On this occasion "Elmsie" received a gold bar (5,000 hours) a white bar (1,000 
hours) and a red bar (500 hours). "Elmsie's" grand total comes to the fantastic figure of 
21,750 hours. Mr. Duryee, Presidemt, andthe Hospital's Board of Managers have shown their 
appreciation of Mrs. Elm's devotion and long hours of effort in presenting her with a gold 
bracelet inscribed "Clara Alford Elms, from the Board of Managers of the Hospital for Special 
Surgery in deep appreciation of 21,500 hours of service:' This astronomical total entitles 
Mrs. Elms to third place on the United Hospital Fund Volunteer Honor Roll, which includes 
volunteers from the five boroughs. 


After the presentation, the guests enjoyed a sumptuous tea provided by Miss Bell and her 
assistants. The little sandwiches and cookies were as delicious as they were attractive. 


Thanks to the untiring efforts of Mrs. Edward McCabe, the tea was an outstanding success. 


FOR BHBRRERABE 


AWARDS FOR VOLUNTEERS, HOSPITAL FOR SPECIAL SURGERY, 1954. 


14K. GOLD BAR 
Mrs. Leonard Elms 21,750 hours. 
PINS 
Mrs. Donald Bates 192:45 " 
Mrs. Robert Geller 194:15 " 
Mrs. Arthur Sofcheck Sod thoy ee 
Mrs. Josephine St. Claire 154:30 "% ame 
Miss Anne Stone 188:30 =—® —- 
Miss Elizabeth Wurzburger 150:00 " 
Miss Helen Yerkes 176:30 «=* 
Mrs. Flizabeth Taylor 255300 " 
WHITE BARS 
PINS AND RED BARS Miss Margaret Brown 3,534:30 hours 
Miss Theodora Compton 691:00 " Mrs. John Duggan 1,002:30 ™ 
Mrs. Raymond Zindle 502;00 a Mrs. M. Henry Hoepli 3,150:00 " 
Mrs. Andre Istel + 5059%30 )" 8 
RED BARS Mrs. Constance Sherlock 1,255:45 1% 
Mrs. Charles Bannerman 700:00 * 
Mrs. Mortimer Davis £,503345 — 9% BLUE BARS 
Mrs. Walter Fletcher 162245 oe Miss Jane Austin 2,448330  * 
Miss Doris Nichols 526:00 Mrs. Bertha Dunn 4,203:00 1" 
Mrs. Frank Ochs 589:15 8 Miss Grace Keiser Pp 3 | ie aa 
Mrs. Ernest Osborne 3,740:00 * Mrs. Willis Phillips 2,177345 * 
Mrs. Augusta Rentz 1,738:00 "° Mrs. Mabel VanVechten 4,650:00 
Mrs. Harry Silverman 507345 ® 
Mrs. Emily VanDerwerker 625:45 " 
Miss Edwardina Walsh 1,658:00 
Mrs. Armitage Watkins 500:00 * 
Mrs. Philip D. Wilson 25876345 =" 
IEEE EEE HEHE AGH 


ACCOUNTING DEPARTMENT 


ACCOUNTING THE NEWS! I'm sorry to report that one of 
our most charming and glamorous employees, Miss Pat Thompson, 
i has left our employ and is now working as secretary and part- 


time model with an advertising concern. We all wish her 
—- success and the very best of luck in her new job. 


Our compliments to Beatrice Hodge for her Winning slogan 
(Migration for Specialization) in last week's prelimary contest, in naming the move to our 
new hospital. I thought surely you'd win that grand prize Bea.......But better luck next 
time. 


Hazel Bilik is all atwitter these days. She is about to become a grandmother, any 
day now, for the second time. Congratulations Hazell I hope it's what you've been wishing 
for .....a little girlt 


Who said women can't keep a secret? We girls in our office are to be congratulated 
for the best kept secret of the year; regarding the surprise dinner party tended to our 
supervisor, Miss Kitty Risi. I wish I had a camera to register the surprise on her face 
When she walked into the Terrace Room that Friday night and saw us all sitting there. It 


9 = 


was wonderfull I must say it was all very well planned and the credit for that goes to 
Sally Harrington, of the payroll department, for her efforts in this undertaking. Honor- 
able mention to Mr. Bolotin and Joe Castrianni for the part they played as hosts or shall 
I say "charge! des affaires" in making the evening such a successful and pleasant one. 
I've been thinking that we ought to make it a point to have more of these social "get— 
togethers" in the near future. 


Well, here it is vacation time once again and Sophie Milton, our cashier, has initiated 
the season by getting off to an early start. She and her husband left last week on a motor 
trip for the sunny south. I presume that by this time they must have reached their destin- 
ation and are now lolling on some white sandy beach, just basking in the Florida sunshine. 


And to the rest of my co-workers......."A very happy vacation to you allt" 


FOR BEGERBHABHE aM 


There's one in our midst called Anne, 


Who is winsome and appealing to all man. 
This fair lass has a devilish reply 
To any and all questions that come by. 


She wears a streak of golden blonde, 
Of a certain Joey, she's awfully fond. 
That's our Marie, who in June 


Will waltz down the aisle to Mendelssohn's tune. 


Rose, Rose who always smiles 

And thinks of the tons of charts she files. 
All this is done with nary a mistake, you see 
Even though she's often busy as a bee. 


We have with us a petite sweet Miss, 

She accomplishes work that would throw us 
into a fit. 

Such patience deserves a halo, they say 

and Julia will surely receive one, some day. 


She combines two jobs with a great deal of 
skill. 

She's master in the art of spreading good will. 

Lenore is happiest when answering a phone, 

Giving proper advice in a somber tone. 


"Does anyone know where Dolores may be?" 
"She's wanted quickly to translate, you see". 
This pert Latin Miss is official interpretor 
For all, from plain Senior, to El Gran Metador. 


She's efficient, calm and so conscientious, 
Cute and clever, and not a bit pretentious. 
She's oh, so fair, and oh, so merry, 

Who can this be, but our Terry! 


"Mary, where is the triquentrum?* 

"Mary, what is a sequestrum?" 

But no matter what the questions are, son, 

There's no one who can give answers, like 
Miss Aronson. 


She's gracefully tall and beautifully slin, 
She looks so very neat and trin, 
Claudette's already selected her mate, 
"It's Tommy, Tommy," she happily states. 


We have with us a brand-new addition, 

Let's hope she's here for the next edition. 
So far as we can see, 

Marilyn's as sweet as any girl can be. 


And last, but certainly, not least, our Boss, 
The hard-working and capable, Miss Moss. 
Isabelle's expert in the art of Terpsichore 
But she never attempts any trickery. 


P. A. 


FORRRRBRRAB RAR BRRa 


1. Wednesday morning finds this 2. You're wrong! this is not a girl. 
young lady in the plaster room. He is one of our well-known Attending 
-10- Orthopaedic Surgeons. 


z aS 


ane volunteer who hag given fabulous 4. Another volunteer who daily visit 
hours of service to H.S.S. é1l wards and pavilions. 


PATIENTS! LIBRARIES 


Diplomas! Two of our "Trainees" were graduated by the 
United Hospital Fund at the Gala Exercises held in the Einhorn 
Auditorium of the Lennox Hill Hospital, May 4th. Congratulations 


to Mrs. Sophie Rothman and Mrs. Helen Levy. 
a i More Laurels: Six of the Library "Staff" received awards at 
the Annual Volunteer Tea: to wit: - 


Mrs. Charles Bannerman, Mrs. Walter Fletcher, Mrs. M. H. Hoepli, 
Mrs. Ernest Osborne, Mrs. Armitage Watkins and Miss Helen Yerkes. 


Double Header: The afore mentioned six -Big League stuff - will also receive "Bars" at 
the Annual United Hospital Fund Awards meeting at the Astor, May 13th. 


Scoop: Alice Osborne will be back at her desk before this goes to print.....Three 
Cheers! 


One for the Books: The "stork" is working over time, two librarians are being turned 
into Grandmothers-- Mrs. Osborne and Mrs. Hoepli. Looks like the Library business is 
catching. 


Donations of books are gratefully acknowledged to Mrs. Henry A. Alker, Miss Margaret 
Brown, Mrs. Cannon and Miss Beinhardt. 


Thanks to Mrs. Rothman, the Jewish and Hebrew shelf has been agumented. Some new 
juvenile and adult books have been purchased. 


Spring fever, and healthy patients seem to have emptied the beds at H.S.S. Figures 
for the month show a total circulation of 1564 books and magazines to 1002 borrowers. Ten 
volunteers piled up 200 3/4 hours. 


The 3rd and 4th floor patients probably missed Mrs. Watkins, well so did wel By the 
time this is read she will have returned from Bermuda-- so if you have any questions about 
glass bottom boats, etc., don't forget to get them answered. 


tid BEC EHA BSE IBEESE Peilie He 
CONQUEST 

Hail, our Citadel: A century of progress, 

An edifice of shining stone An era of success. 

Of brass and polished chrome God-willing, now a further chance 

Where microbes and bacteria To gain more happiness. 


Will find no place to roan. 
The tribulations of the past- 


An epic in our history, The hard-earned knowledge gained, 
Our goal to solve the mystery Reflected in our honored name, 
Of bent and broken lives. Unsullied and unstained. 
To turn sadness into gladness, 
As humerkind survives. So onward with united front; 
Our enemies will flee 
Dedicated to the Before our ringing mandate 
New Hospital for Special Surgery Assures full Victory! 


By Jacques Ornstein. 
JERR BHR BHBEHHt 


it seems most approp- 


the location of our 


"Manhattan Transfer" as the winning name, 


thinking that it might be used after the winning name had been selected. 


ing map, to show just where tie new hospitel is located in relation to the old one. 


Before the start of our contest to choose a name for our move to 70th Street, Mr. Harwood 
We held this drawing, 


Paulin, one of our staff artists and husband of Mrs. Dorothy Quasdorf Paulin, submitted the 
future and our present buildings end the Manhattan transfer from 42nd to 70th Street, that we 


riate that we publish this map, showing a section of Manhattan Island and 
shall all have to make, come next December. 


Now that the judges have chosen 
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PRESENT LOCATION 
321 East 42nd St 
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SOCIAL SERVICE NOTES 
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O 0 First of all,congratulations to Catherine O'Brien for joining 
the list of winners of the recent contest. She was one of the few 
who really cooperated and sent in a number of suggestions so we are 
very happy that her efforts paid off. 


On Saturday, April 10th an original play "NEW FOUNTAINS" was 


presented by a group of professional players sponsored by the New 
York Chapter of the National Foundation for Infantile Paralysis in our Lecture Hall. Over 
fifty people were in attendance, composed mainly of parents and relatives of our polio 
patients. The actors said it was one of the best audiences they had ever played to, under 
such circumstances, for the parents were very attentive and then later participated freely 
during the discussion period following the play. 


Fifty happy youngsters attended the special performance of the Circus at Madison Square 
Garden on Monday, May 3rd. The clowns made a tremendous hit, but a particularly thrilling 
event was the arial act on top of bamboo poles which swayed in all directions threatening 
to throw the performers into the audience. We are always very appreciative of the many 
kindnesses the Madison Square Garden Corporation extends to our children. 


On May 10th and llth, Mrs. Young and Miss Herbst will attend the National Rehabilitation 
Conference, Regionall II, which includes representatives from Delaware, New Jersey, New York 
and Pennsylvania. The Conference is being held in the Hotel Thayer at West Point. Gerry and 
Bea expect to learn many interesting facts regarding rehabilitation as it functions in the 
various States. However, during recess periods, a tour of West Point has been arranged, for 
it would certainly be ironic to meet in such a lovely and interesting spot and not take ad- 
vantage of a sight-seeing tour. 


It is now fairly safe to enter the Social Service Department with a morning paper - it 
will not be snatched from you before you have read the headlines. Helene Glasner has finally 
found a suitable apartment and is happily settling down. We wish her every happiness in her 


new home. 


You ask, my son, has man a soul- 
What secret to unravel-- 

And is there not a final goal 
Toward which all must travel. 


I know no more than you of 
gourse; 
It all is so obscure. 
There is no proof from any 
souree; 
No one seems to be sure. 


Perhaps we are supposed to 
ehoose; 
Perhaps through our decision 
Our soul we either gain or lose- 
One's soul needs reeognition. 


SERIE RA A 


SOMETHING GRANDPA WROTE: 


Perhaps one's soul can thrive and 
grow 

If it is cultivated; 

Or maybe dealt a mortal blow 

If it is desecrated. 


So choose, yes choose, to have 
a soul; 

You never will be sorry. 

And if there is a final goal 
(there is) 

About it never worry. 


Py 
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P. §. You can even put your 
soul into your work. 
It works welll 


E. Ne 


( Grandpa Nielsen ) 
This charming bundle is; 


Frederick Christian Hurd 
11 weeks old - Mr. and 
Mrs. Nielsen's grandchild. 
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UP IN THE CLASSROOM 


"Spring is here, Spring is here, 

And with it eomes a lot of cheer," 
would probably be the best way to deseribe the schoolroom these days. 
For, with the arrival of Spring, everyone has put away his long, winter 
face. Some of us have even gone so far as to develop mild(?) cases of 
spring fever —- in reverse, for, instead of not wanting to st we 
have suddenly taken quite a fancy to book"larnin'." It must be the 
result of hearing those famous words, "final exams." 


Several of our high sehool girls have taken quite an interest in learning Freneh... But 
that is only a small part of what goes on up in the schoolroom. Someone recently asked me 
what the high school students do. Well, believe it or not, we study! If you were to make the 
rounds with our teacher, you would be amazed at the range of subjects. There's everything from 
algebra and geometry to doing a thesis on the United Nations. Somewhere along the line, you 
will find biology, mathematics, and a study of Shakespeare! We have an excellent language 
department, eomprising French, Spanish, and even Latinl...... 


The younger children enjoyed themselves very much recently. Everyone made May baskets 
and Mother's Day cards. Some of the children composed lovely verses for their cards. One 
fourth grade girl wrote: "Roses are red, violets are blue; 

A pink carnation I send to you." 
Believe me, the schoolroom is turning out its share of poets these days. 


We received a lovely gift of an album of records from Mrs. June Andrews, and we wish to 
say thank you from all of us here in 401 Manhattan. There are several overtures to famous 
operas, and we are looking forward to many hours of pleasant listening. 


Memorial Day is eoming soon and I have written a verse to remind you to 
Wear a poppy on Memorial Day 
Wear it with pride--- 
Wear it for the ones who fought 
And for the ones who died. 
FABRE Sandra Helton - 3A. 


SWITCHBOARD AND INFORMATION DESK: 


We have to open this article with an apology to Mrs. Anne Henderson 
who is already married and who doesn't want to make another change. In 
the last R&C there was a typographical error which we are correcting now. 
It was not Anne who got married but her daughter......Anne herself would 
like to thank everybody for their congratulatory messages......We also 
would like to report on the members of the Society without a name who 
attended a meeting here. Among the Alumni we had the following: 

Dr. Vilray P. Blair, Jr., of St. Louis, Dr. Charles Herndon of Cincinnati, 
Dr. Ted. Wilkinson of Toronto and the great Kelley Magill of "Bean Town"!........As you know 
the Information Desk gets a lot of queer inquiries and suggestions. One suggestion of late 
was from a woman who was passing by and inquired whether we use the muscle cure for polio. 
When we explained to her that we leave that up to the doctors, she said that she would come 
around and give the doctors some instructions. We thanked her very much, but reminded her 
that she was not a doctor. 
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ANSWERS TO PAGE 10. 
1. Miss Beatrice L. Herbst. 
2. Dr. Lewis Clark Wagner. 
3. Mrs. M. Henry Hoepli. 
4. Miss Theodora Compton. 
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We had a lovely bride in April - Miss Trudy Tetzel - Now Mrs. Vito Genesi: 
Trudy, may your wedding bells keep ringing happily throughout your married years.... 
Mrs. Infantino, formally of PP5, announces the birth of Michael on April 8th, 6 lbs. 
7 ozs. Best of everything to little Mike.........Beware of candy on 3D. It might 
not be what you think. One of our robust doctors decided to revive himself with a 
3D bon-bon. For this he was extremely sorry.........-..If anyone wants a good fortune 
told, try "Rhonda" of the Commodore Hotel cocktail room........Little fuzzy woolly 
doggies (poodle type) are being sold for 60¢ by Sally, a former polio patient, who is 
trying to build a nest egg for a college career. You may order any color you desire. 
Write order on slip of paper and leave it with Miss Salkeldon 5D.........Bill Carmen 
on 4B is making and selling suede vests, attractive and neat. They sell for $6.00. 
He has samples if you want to see them........0m Wednesday, May 5th, the children from 
the wards went on a long bus ride out of the city limits. From all we hear they had a 
very gay time......The A.N.A. convention in Chicago was held April 26th. Ten thousand 
nurses from all over the U.S.A. attended. Two thousand students had their first organ- 
ized convention also in Chicago. The theme of the convention was a "Call to Action". 
Studies were done on all areas of nursing functions......... Happy vacation to everyonel 


FORRES RRR K. E. H. 


Mr. and Mrs. Vito Genesi 
(formerally Miss Trudy Tetzel) 


